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TO THE POINT. 


THE tTRusts—‘ Don’t get mad, my boy. Remember ‘possession is nine points of the law.’’ 
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WE ARE now told of the superiority of Boston ferns, which may in time 
become a term indicative of general all-round excellence similar to 
that of Boston beans, Philadelphia scrapple, Albany beef, Portland cement, 
Milwaukee beer, Chicago pork, New Orleans molasses, Scranton coal, and 
Newburg lobster. Long may the Boston ferns wave in triumph, and in 
time may they mingle their fragile fairy fronds with the laurel leaves of the 
deathless crown that is the glory of the bean-pot of old St. Botolph’s town. 
* * * 
HE MYLODON is neither a musical instrument nor a mathematical 
term, if we may judge by a paragraph that reports the discovery of 
a skeleton of one recently in Terra del fuego. The truth of this re- 
port, however, is gravely doubted by Professor Osborn, who says that 
there is no sedimentary deposit in Terra del Fuego in which such a skeleton 
would be found. As there are but three such skeletons in existence, the 
possessors of them should be gratified in being made aware of this fact, as 
the monetary value of a mylodon’s skeleton, from the standpoint of the 
collector, is based entirely upon its rarity. Although the report of such a 
discovery may be a matter of so grave and unusual importance as to 
cause a genuine flutter among paleontologists, it should not necessarily 
cause uneasiness or loss of sleep among that great contingent of good peo- 
ple that is now floundering iin the subtle intricacies of the great sartorial 
riddle which involves their ability or inability to doff the winter toggery 
within the next fleeting moon. Mylodon us no mylodons at a time when 
we require the assistance of the largest kind of mental safety-valve to blow 
off the steam of nimble rapture that is ours when we precipitate ourselves 
upon the pyramid of strawberries that makes our thoughts shine and shim- 
mer like the silver shingles on the shad. 
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Bunco Pete (the confidence man) 
Ike (the horse-thief ) 


‘* Hello, Ike! 


ALKALI ‘** Well, I had to come east to pick pockets. 


NO MORE HORSE-STEALING 
What are you doing so far away from home ?”’ 
Since they introduced automobiles in the west there's ‘ nothin’ doin’’ out there.” 


T IS SAID by an eminent authority that it requires fully five hours for 
the human stomach to dispose of an ordinary meal and be ready to fall 
into a state of blissful repose. Therefore is the human stomach altogether 
too slow for the age in which we pursue the slippery dollar and have our 
being, or else the age in which we pursue the slippery dollar and have our 
being is altogether too swift for the human stomach. If we could but 
slacken the pace of business or increase the swiftness of the action of the 
human stomach to such an extent that they could meet on even terms, all 
would be well; but science has not yet formulated a system by which a 
result so devoutly to be wished may be accomplished. What the hustling 
greedofgainiac of to-day needs is a five-minute stomach to match the five- 
minute buffet luncheon, that he may at once be ready for action and not te 
compelled to play second fiddle to his digestion during business hours and 
mope around in a dazed sort of way, like the emu, that staggers about 
while assimilating the marbles, suspender-buttons, and golf-balls that rattle 


weirdly within him. 
« *‘ * 


HE POCKET-FLASK, which is to Kentucky what the dimpled dough- 
nut is to Maine, is quite likely to join the mastodon and the dodo; for 
be it known that a compressed drink—that is, a drink contained in a tab- 
let—is about to be put upon the market. One of these tablets, it is said, 
will be equal to an ordinary drink when dissolved in the mouth; so that a 
man at the theatre, while apparently taking a two-grain quinine pellet for 
his malaria, may in reality be indulging in a three-finger drink to add zest 
and sprightliness to his fancy. These tablets will be such stuff as Ken- 
tucky colonels are made of; and it may come to pass that beverages of the 
finest quality will come within the reach of those unfortunates who now 
fancy they are superlatively happy when gazing upon the inferior snake of 
the imagination when rendered delirious by wood-alcohol. Men will be ex- 
horted not to look upon the tablet when it is white, and the temperance 
orator will denounce the demon tablet as the destroyer beneath whose ma- 
lign influence the happy home disintegrates and scatters in all directions. 
The odium that attaches to the black bottle will be transferred to the tab- 
let-box, and in time the tablet cure may become a lucrative specialty in the 
science of medicine. Men will of course take tablets for sociability as well 
as for business purposes, and they will also bet tablets on the slightest 
provocation in support of their opinions; and the governor of North Caro- 
lina may casually call the attention of the governor of South Carolina to 
the fact that it is a long time between tablets. Tablet poker may become 
a new name for an old game, and the New Jersey farmer may harvest his 
orchard crops and translate them into the applejack tablets that uplift and 
cheer. The tablet habit, and under the influence of tablets, may become 
common sayings. If the revenue imposed by the government should be 
considered too high by the purveyors, we may have an illicit, or moonshine, 
tablet on the market to tax the vigilance of the officials. The policeman 
may then absorb a tablet while on duty, and only betray his cloven foot by 
his cloven breath, for the reason that the tablet will in all probability be 
clove-flavored. If the whiskey tablet is to become a recognized institu- 
tion of joy and solace, let us trust that it may also be smooth, soothing, 
seductive, soul-satisfying and snakeless. 
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IN THE WEST. 




















HOW HE DID IT. 
D™ PLETON tiptoed into his wife's 
room with a smile on his face, 
and an air as if he had something to 
tell that was really worth telling. 

“My dear,” he said brightly, 
“Jack Willoughby is down stairs. I 
invited him out to dinner.” 

Mrs. Dimpleton turned sharply 
around and regarded her husband 
with a look of mingled incredulity 
and impatience. 

“Didn't you know,” she said, 
‘that to-night is the night of the 
Biggses’ progressive-euchre party ?” 

Dimpleton’s face fell, and he 
whistled in dismay. 

«« By Jove,so it is! And to think 
I should have invited any one out. 
What a break !” 

Mrs. Dimpleton was silent for 
some time. She was no doubt think- 
ing that an extra man, not counted 
on, is one of the most undesirable 
features of a_ progressive -euchre 
one knows the 
people well enough to bring him 
along. 


party, even when 


‘It’s just like you men,” she said 
at last, “to do a thing like that. 
We'll have to take him with us, I 
suppose, but it’s so awkward.” 

« But he didn’t bring his even- 
ing clothes,” said Dimpleton. “You 
see, it was my fault. I never thought 


about that confounded  euchre 
party.” 
“Of 


Her husband sighed. 


course not,” exclaimed 


he said. 








Mrs. Dimpleton contemptuously. 
Then his face brightened. «1 
“I'll explain the whole thing to him and he can wear my 





IN GOOD CLD GEORGIA. 
CoLoNneL PasseNGeER—“‘ That last station was my destination, sah. Why 
in heaven’s name, sah, didn’t you stop thar ?”’ 
Conpuctor—‘‘ We don’t stop there any more; the engineer ’s mad at 
the station-agent."’ 


” 


have it, 


A SECOND-RATER. 


‘*Can you twist him around your finger ?"’ 
‘Yes; but he gets ‘ broke’ so easily it isn’t worth while.” 





clothes and go with you and I'll stay 
at home.” 

There was a pause. 

“Well,” said Mrs. Dimpleton, 
finally, ‘I suppose that’s the only 
way out of it.” 

And Dimpleton went down 
stairs to explain how matters stood. 


later, 
alone in the library, with a big pipe 


Two hours Dimpleton, 
in his mouth, a decanter of Scotch 
at his elbow, his feet poised at the 
right angle and the blazing logs in 
the grate reflecting the look of deep 
satisfaction on his face, laughed 
softly to himself as he heard the 
carriage rumble off. 

‘What a piece of luck !" he ex- 
claimed, “to get a young fellow of 
This is 
the first time in my life that I ever 


my size to take my place. 


stayed home and wasn’t made to feel 
guilty about it.” T, M 


SIMILIA SIMILIBUS CURANTUR. 
ee P' YOR man !” sighed the lady re- 

former as she peered through 
at the 
“Poor man! It must be hard to be 


the bars miserable convict. 
deprived of light and flowers and 
birds and human companionship.” 
“Tt is, lady, it is,” moaned the 
prisoner. 
“| believe,” mused the 
“that I shall 


lady, 


marry you to reform 


you.” 


Here the convict laughed heartily for some moments. 
“Pardon me, madam,” he said, as soon as he found his voice. 


‘ Pardon this impolite hilarity, but | am in here for bigamy.” 














JUDGE'S FAVORITES. 


JENNIE HAWLEY. 


« Nice country, isn’t it ?” 

It is.” 

“« Magnificent river.” 

“It is universally admired.” 

« Exquisite music.” 

“ Rapturous.” 

«Yes, heaven indeed is won- 
derful. It far exceeds my fondest 
expectations ; but ”"—— 

«Well, what is it ?” 

“Have you never—that is, 
when you first arrived, and just 
between ourselves, you know— 
have you never noticed a—well, a 
certain sameness in the costumes 

a lack of variety and originality, 
so to speak? -And have you not 
thought that the introduction of a 
dressmak "—— 

Just then a louder burst of 
celestial music was borne in their 
direction by the dallying breezes, 
and so the balance of the conver- 
sation was lost. 

Ten minutes later, however, 
another soul, while taking a stroll, 





When o’er the boards you lightly glide, 


Oh, spirit of the southern rose, 
In whom the graces all abide 
And shine whene’er you gayly 
pose, 


We dream of summer dusks in 
Spain 
And balmy gardens of romance, 
Where moonbeams fall like silver 
rain 
On buds whose witcheries en- 
trance. 


Then from that silence, sweet and 
deep, 
We hear a lover’s rapt guitar, 
And from your balcony you peep 
And softly smile, the evening's 
star. 


ONE THING LACKING. 
SOUL, lately arrived in the 
abode of the blest, led an- 
other soul to a secluded spot 
and addressed it, 
**So this is heaven, is it?” 
“ Certainly.” 


“INDIAN FILE.” 
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A SAFE SITE. 


Mrs. Acorn Buc—*‘ Ah, this is the safest house from squirrels I've ever lived in.” 


was interested to observe 
two of the blest who were 
using one of the river's lim- 
pid pools as a mirror and at 
the same time were gesticu- 
lating violently. As the soul 
had been that of a mere 
man while on earth, it could 
not understand the proceed- 
ing, and dismissed the inci- 
dent from its contemplation. 

Moral (1)—The ruling 
passion may be strong even 
on the other side of death. 

Moral (2)—As heaven 
is not a dressmaking estab- 
lishment, some of the dear 
creatures may be disap- 
pointed on their first ar- 
rival. 

Moral (3)—The chains 
of habit cannot be broken 
in a moment. 

Moral (4)—Gentle wo- 
man is gentle woman, and 
sudden and radical changes 
should not be expected of has any money. | 


her, ALFRED J. WATERHOUSE, 
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THE CRUEL WRETCH. 


Cxuotty—‘‘ I feel so sorry for poor 
Jack Brownstone.”’ 

Maset—‘‘ Why so ?”’ 

CHoLLty—‘‘ Because his wife spent 
the money for an automobile 
which he had laid aside for a 
divorce.”’ 


SUGGESTING A REMEDY. 


wo sarcastic fingers the 

deaf-and-dumb lady cur- 
tain-lectured her husband for 
betting on the races. 

“Either talk slower,” he 
spelled out on his hand, “ or 
else put hopples on your fin- 
gers. They interfere when you 
strike this gait.” 


AN OLD SAW REVISED. 
Mr. Beet—‘‘ There goes old Rollingpin, busted as usual. 


He never 


Mr. Carrot—‘‘ My dear fellow, don’t you know that a rolling-pin is 
not supposed to gather any dough P”’ 








With might and main, 
For golden gain, 


The spell divine 
And superfine 


I’m out for biz 
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HER LUCKY DAUGHTER. 


Mrs. WiccLes—‘‘ Lan’ sakes! what ye fixin’ up so fer ?”’ 


Mrs. Backwoops—‘‘ W’y, hain’t ye heerd thet Hattie married one o' them French fellers with 


a ferrin title an’ ’s comin’ home next week?”’ 


Mrs. WiccLtes—‘‘ Do tell! Did she marry one o’ them counts ?”’ 
Mrs. Backwoops—‘‘ Mercy me! | guess he’s bigger’n a count. 


he’s a chauffeur,”’ 











UNDER THE ROSE. 


s shirt-sleeves at the dead of night, And when I lift my voice, which means 
Beneath the glaring, dancing light, A blast for old St. Botolph’s beans, 
Alas, alack! 
A crackerjack 
The sonnet and the ode I write. I soar, and cash begilds my jeans. 


No Pegasus e’er makes me go 
Parnassusward with joy aglow— 


And whirl and whizz, 





The sale of Murphy’s beer to swell, I am no ‘ message” chaste and sweet 
I lam the lute and wake the spell— That grinds out ‘‘ prophesies”’ to beat 
The blooming band— 

I am the grand 
That savors of the fabled shell. Old bard that gets there with both feet. 










She says in her letters thet 





A MATCH. 
MaseLt—“‘ Blanche, are you going to accept Mr. Oldboy ?” 
BLaNcHE—“‘ Yes, | think so.”’ 

MaseL—‘‘ But he’s three times as old as you.” 

BLancHe—‘‘ But he does harmonize so lovely with my antique furniture.” 

















ACTED LIKE ONE. 


CxHoLty—‘‘ Oh, I say! what do you think you are— 
an automobile ?”* 


HER FIRST REQUEST. 


C{REATLY excited, the band of rescuers sur- 

rounded the missionary whom they had 
saved from the hands of her kidnappers. Utterly 
weak and faint, she lay upon a cot, but smiled 
feebly at her friends. 


“Yes,” she whispers, ‘yes. Get me a fash- 
ion-paper. I haven't seen one for six months.” 


HIS NON-PROGRESSIVENESS. 


Farmer Dunk—* That ’ere hired man of 
yourn is pretty slow, ain’t he, Ezry ?” 

Farmer Hornbeak—* Yuss. He's too gol- 
vummed slow to make a successful pall-bearer.” 

















THE POINT OF FATHER WHO BOUGHT A PING-PONG OUTFIT TO KEEP HIS DAUGHTER THE ASTUTE 
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an’s home was near 


The edge of a precipice ; 5 Oa ] 


Why 
Vij ss unfortunate lady who 
wild and sheer ; / 


‘d had been captured by 
the bold, bad brig- 

she said, ‘‘ would you? ands. “Ransom! 
I’m so afraid I'll fall in- Yj Wy, Vz , ‘s The demand is use- 
to the view !” 7 SS | . Ee Zi : less, sirs. My face, 
ADA FOSTER MURRAY. : / a 2 = alas, is my fortune.” 


es ‘“« Then,” said the 
HIS THIRTEENTH Lie sarcastic leader of the 
QUESTION. | Ber <eeaiii 


brigands, “we will 


‘* But I don’t like it,” 
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Little Clarence 


have to quote you 
(with a rising inflec- : way above par.” 
° ” Lie 'W a 

tion)—* Pa? ae i, Ce 








Mr. Callipers 1. . Wise FATHER—“ As long as they keep playing everything is all right.” AN EPIC OF 
(wearily )—** Uh ?” +, 


»- GF WAYDY DLV Hk SPRING. 
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on over their wings ?” 








Nose. 


A GOOD CUS. 


TOMER, 


Jerry— An ald 
apple-woman died the 





Trees 
Bud. 
(Sneeze) 
Mud. 





other day worth ten 
thousand dollars.” 





Mia 
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<4 Vine! 





Terry — “You 


don't say so! I'll Nine | 





bet she's the one 2. CHoLLY—“ You tie that one on and I'll have it all ready in a minute.” Scrub, 
Russell Sage always Scold. 
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EDWIN L. SABIN,. 


early struggles.” 





3. CHotty—“‘ Oh, joy! Oh, Alice, | love youso much! Um-um-um-um!” 
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THE DIFFERENCE. 
Pat—‘‘I say, Dutchy! Phat's th’ difference bechune a man wid a cold in his head and Jim Jeffries ?” 
Hans—‘‘ Ach! Vun off dem has someding in his het unt der udder vun has not!”’ 
Pat—* No, Dutchy; yer 'way off. Wan ov thim blows his nose and the other wan knows his blows!”’ 
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and polite, 





a treasure ; 





and said, 


= QReew vom, 
A GOOD HATCH. 


THE HEN—‘‘ Now, just look at that! I knew that if | sat 
on that door-knob long enough something would hatch 
veg employer. 


ter? Isn’t your salary sufficient, or don’t you like the place ?” 


” 


“Tam quite satisfied with my salary, sir, 
too; but” 
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HIS DEFINITION. 


‘‘ Fader, vot is a total fire ?’’ 
‘‘ A total fire, mine son, is a genooine picnic.” 


AN AMBITIOUS YOUTH. 
R. WILKINS engaged a 
new office-boy not long 
ago, who seemed to combine 
in his own person all the vir- 
tues which his numerous pred- 
ecessors had lacked, 
wide-awake, intelligent, neat, 
and 
willing to work, 
smoked cigarettes nor chewed 
gum ; and, best of all, he never 
whistled during office - hours. 
Mr. Wilkins congratulated him- 
self upon having secured such 
but, alas! it was 
not for long. One morning the 
boy came into the private office 


«Mr. Wilkins, I’m afraid 
I'll have to resign.” 

‘Dear me !” exclaimed his 
‘““What is the mat- 


replied the boy, ‘and I like the work, 
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Boyr—‘‘ Please don’t go for that apple, Mr. Pig. 
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I'm sure 


“ Well, what is it ?” 

«The fact is, sir, I was talk- 
ing to your book-keeper this morn- 
ing, and he told me that you have 
no daughter.” 

‘Of course | have no daugh- 
But what 
has that to do with your leaving ?” 


ter—I am a bachelor. 


‘Well, you see, sir, in all the 
books I have read the office-boy 
always marries his employer's 
daughter and becomes a member 
of the firm; so, of course, since 


there is no chance for me here I 


there are better opportunities for 
advancement.” ISAAC ANDERSON, 
WHEN WE NOTICE THEM. 
6¢VES,” says the philosophical 
person, * wealth brings its 
disappointments.” 
« After we lose it,” puts in the 
materialistic man. 
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This is our small, delicate neighbor, after being blown up by a subway 
explosion and run over by an automobile, at his office next morning, 
hustling as usual. 


OF OUR NEIGHBORS. 


And this is our-big, healthy neighbor. 
and took to his bed for a month. 


Pinched his finger in the jamb of a door 
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IT’S THE SAME OLJDE 


With bad actors, bad acts, and a bad reputatiof, you 








Sackett & Wilhelms Litho & Pts Co. NewYork . 


putatio » YOu can’t fool the people with a show like this. 





THE PULLMAN-SLEEPER 
MAN. 


WANTS ter be a Pullman man 
An’ wah a Pullman suit, 
An’ waive a bresh-broom in mah 
han’ 


Aw’ brackin’-bresh ter boot. 


| ‘low it mus’ be moughty fine 
Ter trabel froo de lan’ 
\n’ heah de white trash ‘long de 
line 


Say, **See dat Pullman man.” 


\n’ scrumpshus, honey, too, I low, 
When dey exten’ dar han’, 

ler heah de quality sing out, 

** Whar am dat Pullman man ?” 


An’ ebery time dat dey is hepped 
Ter bed, or sot, or stan’, 
It means a money transacshun 


Ter dat same Pullman man. 


I ‘low de dinin’-kyar coon gay 
He sashay wid his pan ; 

But he go 'way back when he see 
A Pullman-sleeper man. 


A CHILD’S FAITH. 


HE sublime belief of the 

child in those they love was 

shown by the little girl who 
cried, ** Do it again, marama 


do it again!” when the eclipse 


of the sun was over. 


BUT NOT THEIR FIRST. 
Hewitt — Gruet is very 
popular with the widows.” 
Jewett—* Yes; he doesn't 
seem to be anybody's first 
choice.” 
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HIS TABLET. 
‘**Did her husband die of dyspepsia ?”’ 
‘*Yes; and she calls his tombstone a dyspepsia-tablet.”’ 
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ON THE STAGE, 

¢¢°THEY are at my heels!” 

shouted the stage hero 
as he rushed on from the wings 
and struck a beautiful attitude 
in the centre of the spotlight. 
“TI must fly at once!” he con- 
tinued, drawing the lovely her- 
oine to his bosom in a farewell 
embrace. 

Behind the scenes could 
be heard the hoarse shoutings 
of his angry pursuers, while 
the hoof-beats of their horses 
clattered along the invisible 
highway, growing louder and 
louder with ominous vigor. 

And for one whole act he 
bade that girl farewell, while 
the horsemen continued to ap- 
proach, and the audience sat 
in a state of nervous collapse 
until he exited r. u. e., just as 
the leading enemy dashed on to 
the scene. 

Oh, why do they do such 
things on the wicked stoige ? 


THE MODERN SYSTEM. 
“66(NLADYS,” he sighed as 
he leaned toward the 
frivolous young thing; ‘“ Gla- 
dys, there is something within 
me that tells me that you love 
me—something that thrills 
through and through me, bear- 
ing a message "—— 

“Henry,” interrupted the 
maiden fair, ‘you have evi- 
dently cross-circuited a wire- 
less message that I have noth- 
ing to do with.” 
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THE UNDERGROUND RAILWAY IN BUGVILLE. 
Mr. Mote—"' Say, you infernal bugs! how dare you build your underground railway into my front parlor?” 
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DRAMATIZED ADVERTISEMENTS. | 


is announced that a well-known series of advertise- 


KIPLINGIANA. 


| 
The list of British sports to which Mr. Kipling has 





me’ s is to be dramatized in the form of a comic opera.) | recently made such graceful allusion is unfortunately very 
‘ ai incomplete. The following lines will [possibly] be in- | 
Tt y’'re dramatizing ads to-day— serted in future editions.) 
hev’re dramatizing ads. : ; 
1: il dramatize most anything |The subbershod rough, with, a racquet 
9 garner in the scads. yer ‘ig oe 
W. Ilsee “ Self-raising Buckwheat Flour,” | The half-witted — ie “aca 
nd ‘**Smellem’s Rare Perfume,” ae : . | 
As well as “Blank’s Reclining Chairs” — The ruffian riding in red, and the gaby | 
‘hey'll play to standing-room in gaiters that shoots. | 
es . : The fatuous flapper of flies, and the | 
ee “uy , oa 59 | scoundrel with snakes in his boots. | 
Th y'll give us “ W otter s Cure for Drink, |The lout that loafs on the links with his| 
ut ere the villain’s death, | lingo of “lies” and “the like.” | 
Th men will leave between the acts, The ah iE ‘tone ot the an a 
}o come with cloven breath that thuckets along — n a wal 
And sit beside the lady fair, | Ree sage : 
‘nd tell her to be sure The ee ~——— boobies i Oots, each 
To see the ballet dancers in a © es 


The crass-headed crocks playing croquet, 
the crapulous cad with a cue, | 
The maniac mounted on motors that | 
murder a man every 
(And I think you will freely admit that | 
I've bettered my earlier style.) | 
—Westminster Gazeite. | 


[he Peerless Bunion Cure.” | 
“Two-dollar Shoes” will bring you to 
Your feet—they will not fail; 
And do not miss the funny show, 
Of “Drawing Taught by Mail.” 
Also attend the ‘‘Rooms for Rent,” 





And “Bargain Sale of Silk.”’ — 
The very. cream of all the shows | Before Retiring—Prevents Headache. 


Is “Cowboy’s Condensed Milk.’’ Dr. Siegert’s Genuine Imported Angostura Bitters. 





BEATING ALL RECORDS. 

Whenever the American people find a thing of merit— 
absolute genuine merit—they appreciate it, and never 
hesitate to make liberal use of it. It is merit that counts 
| for the enormous sale of Cascarets—over ten million 
| boxes last year. It is the best bowel and liver regulator | 
in the world and sells at prices that suit everybody— 
10C., 25¢., and soc. a box, put up in tablet form, and 
every tablet stamped “*C.C.C.” There is no waste. 
Cascarets are easy to take and are sold by the makers | 
under an absolute guarantee to refund the money if | 
Cascarets do not prove satisfactory. A soc. box is | 
enough for a whole month’s treatment for the worst-case. | 
— every sufferer to give Cascarets an immediate 
trial. 


In juveniles, “Brown’s Baby Food”’ 
Will have some cunning scenes, 
And ‘twill be worth your while to see 
‘*Muldoon’s Canned Pork and Beans.”’ 
They’re dramatizing ads to-day 
In half a hundred ways— 
Some time some genius may arise 
And dramatize some plays. 





A little, dignified-looking man was 
almost knocked down by a horse in North 
Pennsylvania street the other evening, | 
and while brushing off his clothes let | 
forth a stream of abuse. 

“You ought to have 
rested,’’ said a passer-by. 

“That’s not what makes me mad,”’ said 

man, straightening up. “It’s the| 

« of being run over by a horse when 
there are so many automobiles in town!” 
—Indianapolis News. 





the driver ar- | 







spring days 
and 





“Charley, dear,’’ said young Mrs. Tor- 
kins, ““which canal route do you think 
they will select ?”’ 

“T don’t know. 
ence ?”’ 

“The Panama. It’s so much easier to 
spell.”’—Weashington Star. 


What is your prefer- 





of Evans’ 


Ale 
go together. 


“A Genuine Old Brandy made from Wine.” | 
















—Medical Press (London), Aug., 1899. 


MARTELL'S 
THREE STAR 
BRANDY 


AT ALL BARS and RESTAURANTS | 
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3 FAST 2 
TRAINS 
| DAY 


FASTEST TIME ACROSS 
| THE CONTINENT. 





mile. \» 


Casey (to Cassidy, who has just lest his 
arm in an accident)—“Oh,my! Oh,my! 
but Oi’m sorry fur ye, man.” 

Cassidy—* Tut, tut! Shure, Oi'm in 
luck. That was the arm Oi was vacci- | 
nated on, an’ 'twas jist beginnin’ to hurt 
me.’’—Philadelphia Press. | 
Be cheerful—keep healthy and happy with 


Abbott’s, the Original Angostura Bitters. At 
druggists’. 


Casstdy—‘‘Oi was born in '68, an’ a 
lucky t’ing it was fur me.” 

Casey—‘‘ Was it so? Phwy?” 

Cassidy—** Well, ye see the twinty- 
nint’ av Febr’ary is me birthday, an’ so 
if 68 hadn’t been a lape-vear Oi wudn’t 
a’ been born at all, at all.’”-—Philadel- | 
phia Press. 





First nurse-girl —“Seems to me y'r 
puttin’ on a heap o’ style drivin’ in the 
park with a moneygrammed kerriage, 
and coachman and footmen, too. 
y’r missus lend ye her private rig?” 

Second nurse-girl—“ She sends me to 
take her pet dog out fer an airin’.”’ 

“But where’s the dog?” 

“Under th’ seat."—New York Weekly 


Does 


DR.SIEGERTS 
“3 ANGOSTUPA 
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Sy 





YOU ARE SAFE 
when you ask for 
RED TOF RYE. 
lt’s ten years old, and as 
pure as refined gold. 


FerdinandW estheimer & Sons, 


Distillers, 


> St. Joseph,Mo. Cincinnati,0. Louisville, ky @ 








The sergeant—* He has been here be- 
fore, hasn’t he?” 

The patro’man—‘ Yes; he wanted me 
to ask you if he could have his regular 
cell.”"—Jindianafolis News. 





ED. PINAUD’S 


BRISE 
EMBAUMEE 
VIOLETTE 


This most recent and 
best of ED. PINAUD’S 
achievements in the do- 
main of Perfumery is, 
in very fact, a brise 
embaumee — an unsur- 
passable and soul-sat- 
isfying draught of pure 
fragrance —the perfect 
odor of Nature’s balmy 
Spring blossom, the 
ever-cherished Violet. 

In an original Bac- 
carat crystal bottle con- 
— taining two ounces, 


Price $4.00, Sold everywhere. 


ED. PINAUD’S 


Importation Office 
46 East 14th St., New York. 





















8.00 p.m. daily and arrives San Francisco 
| 5.15 p.m. third day. THe Paciric Ex- 
PRESS leaves Chicago 10.00 a. m. daily and 
arrives San Francisco 4.15 p.m. third : 
THE CALIFORNIA ExprEss leaves Chicago 
11.30 p. m. daily and arrives San Francisco 


a 
and most luxurious service via 


CHICAGO & NORTH-WESTERN, 
UNION PACIFIC AND 
SOUTHERN PACIFIC RAILWAYS. 


All meals in dining cars. Best of every- 
thing. Personally conducted excursions 
every Tuesday and Thursday. 


All agents sell tickets via this route. 


PRESERVES THE HAIR 
p Ny 
"re eN? KEEPS TH seu . | 
S Om DAN 4 
































They said he owed nothing when he 
died. A little inquiry showed he had not 
provi led -for his chief creditors—his fam- 
ily. “Yhis debt is best discharged through 
a life insurance policy in the 

PENN MUTUAL LIFE, 


921. 3-5 





“ . 3 é You will get more prompt attention and better service 
Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. | by mentioning Jupce when answering advertisements. 





Mcrning, Noon and Night Fast Tra 





| THE OVERLAND LimITED leaves Chicago 


day. | 


a.m. fourth day. Unrivaled scenery. | 





| Farmer Snadbitter—‘‘Dad-gum that 
| ornery, flea-bitten, claybank hoss, any- 
jwayl” . 

| Farmer Pildecker—‘*What's wrong 


with the critter?” 

Farmer Snadbitter—‘‘ Why, I was hop- 

in’ to make a race-hoss out'’n him, but he 
|can’t run none at all, he’s too ornery to 
'work, he's balky and ill-tempered and 
he won't get fat. 
hissel, and, b’gosh! he’s alwavs. goin’ 
‘round kickin’ the baled hay out’n the 
\hosses that does amount to somethin’! 
Durned if I don’t name ’im ‘The Critic’!’’ 
—San Francisco Bulletin. 








He can’t do nothin’ | 


The Worlds Best Tonic 
Imported from Trinidad B.W1]. 


aiinirubtie 
fits. 'adbs lsfute’ 


22 GOLD MEDALS 
We) Pye) | 1862 | 
PHILADELPHIA 1/876 | 
VIENNA 873 


CHICAGO 1893 


Wel Tele),| 
BUFFALO __ 


| 886 
1901 
18 
187 
4900 


PARIS 4 
Nee 


The Only Genuine 
Unrivalled appetizing tonic and 


stomnach corrective, recommended 
by physicians. Lends an exquisite 
flavor to champagne, sherry, and 
all liquors. Notice the name Dr. 
Siegert, and refuse all imitations 
and substitutes. The genuine has 
been on the market seventy years. 


4. W. WUPPERMANN, Sole Agent, New YOrK, N.Y. 











| Mrs. Styles—“ As that Miss Fussan- 


| feather came down the street just now 


she spitefully tossed her head te one 
| side.” 

| Mrs. Gyles—“ Oh, well, she’ll hardly 
miss it.”’—Yonkers Statesman. 


EASY MONEY 


For Barbers, Cigar 
or Newsdealers, and 
responsible hustlers 


Address Chas. Johnson, P.O.B. 897, Chicago 
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ig 
NM 
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DAYS, FREE, TRIAL 


wed on our bicycles. 
roval without a cent deposit. 

BUELS, , 58 to S16 

1900 & 1901 Models, best makes, ‘0 

~ Wheels 


2 MODELS 
500 


wall makes and ae 
‘0 


catalogs. Write at once for prices & special of 


MEAD CYGLE CO. Cilicaao, ILL. 











THE “SOHMER” HEADS THE 
LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS. 


SOHMER 
PIANOS 


sohmer Building, 
5th Ave., cor. 2:2d St. 


Only Salesroom 
in Greater New 
York. 


RY BACAR Str ks ee 


BEST and MOST 33° 

ECONOMICAL 

1-lb. trade-mark red bags. 

ood Coffees 12c. and 15c. 
Good Teas 30c. and 35c. 

Cook Book Free 

to customers, bound in 
cloth, 325 pp., 2,500 re- 
ceipts. 

The Great American Tea Co., 
31& 33 VeseySt., NewYork 

P.O. Box 289. Jupcre 





ins to The West—Via NEW YORK CENTRAL. 











THE DILEMMA OF THE SEASONS. 


| When it’s January weather, an’ the river | s 
as it flows ta 
| Crawford] Keeps on a-gittin’ drowsy till it finally is Es blished 1823. 
c froze, 
Oh, it’s fine to snuggle close to where the 
fire is burnin’ bright, 
CoC Or else to pull the covers up around your 


chin at night. _ 


An’ the chores you might be doin’ sort o’ | 
For Men and Women, $3.50 fill your mind with pain, | 
The 15 Crawford Art Plates free, each Aa teas teal. em off until it ‘apical m 
7% by 4%, rich water-color sketches, | 
eight by Ogden, of Yachting, Golf, Ten- 


MS ee eee An’ when the th That’ All! 
nis, Polo, Hunting, Fishing, Canoeing, — pe bad ape iy greets us an’ the | a & 


Moantain Climbing. And hag — To hide from truant breezes as they come | THE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 
Costumes, = ‘th | a-whisperin’ by, Baltimore, Md. 
on living models, ‘with 9) When everything you notice seems ‘to 
1 full description—an Af- tempt you out to play 
ART PLATES ternoon Gown, a C alling An’ it's time to go a-fishin’ every minute 
Costume, an Evening al tj. n— 


FREE| 2%,iramrte Ou [i werrtthe's no excuse fr tin’ whe - Most Charming ‘Summer Resorts in America, 

Ca fe So ve Dean a Thea, the skies are warm an’ blue, 

ro ae prt, oe upon these | 5° You guess you'll wait till winter, | In the “ Highlands of Ontario,” Canada, are located some of the finest summer 
cards. Free at our stores or by mail. g| Wen there's gyn Mo ~~. | playgrounds in the world. The Muskoka Lake region is renqwned for its 
Just drop a postal. ’ ~— «6 


On the backs of these plates are illustra- | ee | natural beauties and health-giving atmosphere. 1,000 feet above sea level, 


tions of the newest fashions in Crawford Jj) a a > —. out the car | splendid steamboat service, good hotel accommodations, pure air, easy of access, 
Shoes. The best shoes that $3.50, or a [| window or shake hands with strangers.” | : : ; 

good deal more, ever “All right, Mehitable, an’-don’t you and perfect immunity from hay fever assured. Write 

bought. sign any contracts with book agents.’’— 
Indianapolis News. 











|G. T. BELL, General Passenger and Ticket Agent, Grand Trunk Railway System, Montreal, 
for Handsome Free Illustrated Publications. 
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Satisfaction Stre rn gthens 


Guaranteed 
or Money 
Refunded. 


Style 177 
For Men 

Made of Crawford 

Patent Colt, with 

soft, dull kid quar- Ww Id F 

ter, new military heel. 

One of the hand omest or amous 

Oxtordsworn this season, 


Crawford Shoe Makers Mariani Tonic 


Mail Order Department, Room 21 


140 Duane Street, New York : : , a 

MEN’S sre: 150 ! sgh St., 9-93 spy St., It 1S found especially use 
vy. 23d Ste, 5 Broadway, Ne ork ; : 

fulton Se, 189 brandon. Brockien: sf0 inet ful in Nervous Troubles, Dys- 

St., 169 Tremont St., Boston ; 903 Pennsylvania . : - ° 

fashington, D.C. 208 F: Baltimore St.) PEPSia, Malaria, Consumption, 

Baltimore ; 1018 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 

WOMEN’S STORES: 825 Broadws ay, 54 W. 23d St., 'Overwork, Indigestion, La 

137, iy Qo 150 ber’ aS. Psat Yor * 433 | 
tor 9 roac > ‘00 

pe ~* - en, Ws: ashington, DC. 8 F. Balti. / Grippe, Nervous Prostration, 

more St. , Baltimore; 169 Tremont St., 160 Summer 


tan Boston ; 1018 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. | General Debility, Tardy Con- 
FACTORIES: New York City and Brockton, Mass. 
valescence, and. Throat and 


Lung Troubles. 

















OPI and Liquor Habit Cured } 
Sr. 


All Druggists. Refuse Substitutes. | 
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SLANG OR ADVICE? 
‘I'm going to bleach my hair.”’ 
‘* Keep it dark.”’ 





YOUR FORTUNE TOLD FREE 
BY 

: ASTROLOGY §f 0 PProressnk 

: EDISON, the “Wizard 

\ ly paves Air ee send every reader of thes ape r 


a Bad complete a of their life absolute!y 

irons ‘clean and: Zoooth, ofessor Edison is the most wonder! il 
Astrologer in the world, and can tell you your |e 

. : : ui. from the cradle to the grave, thus enabling you ‘o 


make the most of your life’s chances. 

Send your sex, the date of your birth, and a 
Primary » Secondary or Tertiary Blood Poison 5 eo Rance for the return postage, at once, and 
hem Cured. You can he treated at home under your Horoscope will be sent FREE by return mail. 
same guaranty. If you have taken mercury. fodide potash, Address Prof. EDISON. _C.C., Binghamton, N. \ 
and still haves aches and pains, Mucus Patches in Mouth, . 
pa tye Mo end suees. . Uleers on vill 

rt of the y, Hair or Eyebrows falling out, write 5 Press Cuttina Bureau wi 
COOK: REMEDY Co. ROM ETRE S re gen al tee 
| clippings which may appear about you, your frien: », oF 
1430 Masonic Temple, Chicago, Ill., for proofs of cures. any subject on which you want to be “up to © te. 
| Sppical . $500,000. We solicit the most obstinate cases. Every newspaper and periodical of importance i> the 
| Book Free. cured the worst cases in 15 to $5 days. 100-page | United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5...) for 
| x00 notices. Henry Rometkg, rio Fifth Ave., N. 


“BEECHNUT” "Mii" GIVE TONE TO ANY HOTEL IF ON THE “BILL-OF-FARE.” 
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‘Scotch Whiskies 


JOHN HOPKINS & CO. 
GLASGOW AND LONDON 





‘ Glen Garry ’’ and 
‘Navy’’ Liqueur 












““How’s your music-school prospering, 
Boommitt?”’ 

“First rate. I’ve just introduced a 
novelty that ought to take.” 

“What's that?” 

“A class in harmony, for married 
people.’’—Philadelphia Bulletin. 


Musical people who call at the warerooms of 
Sohmer & Co. may be assured that they will 
find what will gratify the most cultivated 
musical taste in every respect. 


The bull who stood squarely in the 
middle of the track and refused to make 
any concessions to the locomotive has 
never been regarded as an example of 
good judgment.—Hartford Courant. 








Whiskey 








improved 


BOSTON 
AGARTER 


THE STANDARD 
FOR GENTLEMEN 
ALWAYS EASY 


“SEE The Name “Boston 
GARTER” is stamped on 




























































Abad stomach means poor health. Abbott’s, every loop— : 

the Original Angostura Bitters, restore health. IT 
a The 

2 ‘Sigbee—‘‘Do you consider Jabberton TASTES 

a capable man?” 
4 Digbee—‘“‘Sure. Why, that fellow is OLD CUSHION 
aAl “The best actually capable of anything.”’—Chicago BECAUSE | BUTTON 
Scotch a a! IT IS CLASP 

s whiskies, the “ Bitter cold, isn’t it? Have you any Lies flat to the leg—never| 
| favorites of »¢ | trouble keeping warm at your house ?”’ OLD. ‘ ee Slips, Tears porsd Unfastens ) 
‘ ae “Oh, no. We have a blanket mort- <Z po ils Sopot neets saemed 
5 — gage on the place, you know.’’—/ndian- Nee 
Cashin soangicul er a polis News. CAHN, BELT & 0., rene got mo : voa 

ata BALTIMORE, MD. y THE “VELVET GRIP” PATENT HAS BEEN 

treal, SUSTAINED BY THE U. S. CIRCUIT COURT 

















C. H. ARNOLD & CO., Agents for U. S. 
27 SOUTH WILLIAM STREET . . . NEW YORK 


BEST FOR THE 
BOWELS 


If you haven’t a regular, healthy movement of the 
bowels every day, you’reillorwillbe. Keepycur 
bowels open, and be well. Force, in the shape of j 
violent physic or pill poison, is dangerous. The ; : Bath 
; i Luxury 
is largely 
@ matter of 
soap. More 
pleasure in your 
tub if you use 
a skin soap. 




















smoothest, easiest, most perfect way of keeping 
the bowels clear and clean is to take 


CANDY 
CATHARTIC 


NN 


eR U 
KEY WORK WHILE Y 


EAT "EM LIKE CANDY 
Pleasant, Palatable, Potent, Taste Good, Do 
Good, Never Sicken, Weaken or Gripe; 10, 25 and 
50 cents per box. Write for free sample, and —_— 


leton health. Address 
Chicago or New York. 


KEEP YOUR BLOOD CLEAN 


“So he made all his money at one ven- 


ture . : - me cabs You will get more prompt attention and better service 
Yes: he married an heiress.’’—Phil- by mentioning JupGE when answering advertisements. 


adelphia Bulletin. | 


Facial Soap 


isfor the complexion. You don’t in- 

sult the delicate tissues by using it. If 

theskin is good it preserves it, frees pores 

from impurities. If not, it gets at the cause 

of the trouble, removes it,puts theskin in pink 

of condition. Youcan’t oak anymore of asoap. 
Sold by dealers. 25 cents. 

Trial size package 5 cents to pay postage. Address Dept.64. 

THE ANDREW JERGENS 00., Sole Agents, CINCINNATI, OHIO 














AN OPEN CONFESSION. 








¢¢T\OG ON IT ALL!” barks loud the blithe bow-wow, 
‘* JUDGE makes me laugh until I almost split, 
Because, you know, his humor and his wit 





Are sweeter than the blossoms on the bough. 
Observe the grin that gilds my nasal now 

And widens till my body ’s gayly lit 

With bright smile-waves, that off my caudal flit— 
The fractured caudal I can wag nohow. 


The while I scamper after cow and cat, 


Judge’s ae OR Sale on all 


Latest PPONURIRAURED oc 


news stores. 
Big 
bl c. 
Success Price, 25 


| wie a ee ee ‘, 


I laugh and laugh, as if I’d never pause 
And all my blanket-buttons burst in halt. 
I put on lots of merrimental fat, 
And owe it all to JUDGE alone, because, 
Dog on it all! JUDGE always makes me laugh.” 


You cannot afford 
to miss it. 


A New Humoraus 
Magazine from 
the “* Judge” It’s an out-and- 
presses. out mirth pro- 
One Hundred and : voker. 
Twenty-eight Your newsdealer 
iges of fun— sells it; 
‘torial and or send 25 cents 
.herwise. in coin or stamps. 













An answer to every movement made by 
the body is found in the action of President 
Suspender. Ali strain is relieved. No other 
suspender is built on the same principle as 


PRESIDENT 
SUSPENDER 


Every peir is enemy Look for “ President” on 
the buckles. Trimmings cannot rust. New model now 
ready for men of heavy work; also small size for 
yout The price is 50c. If the nearest dealer can’t 
supply you, send the price direct to us and receive a 
pair of new design by mail postpaid. 


¢. A. EDGARTON MFG. CO., Box 272, Shirley, Mass. 





® ~ 





JUDGE COMPANY, 110 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY 
























































































Rich Rye 


Rye whiskies are richer in nutrition 
than those made from any other 
grain, as is proved by chemical 
analysis, which concedes to 











Hunter 


BALTIMORE 


Rye 








The merit of being 
the most perfect 
development of an 
alcoholic stimulant. 


Sunmone Re It is particularly 
BOTSLED BY recommended to 
TEU OE RAE = women because of 
BALTIMORE its age and excel- 
lence. 


Sold at all first-class cafés and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 


Tablets give prompt relief in stom- 

ach troubles. Tonic and digestiv 

combined. At Sregsiete, or send 
, 45 Vesey St., N. Y. 














2 cts. to LAXaKOLa ( 0. 








SPECIAL RATES ANNOUNCED VIA 
SOUTHERN RAILWAY. 


South Carolina Interstate and West Indian Exposition, 
Charleston, S. C.— New York to Charleston and 
Return, $22.55. 


Round-trip tickets at greatly reduced 
rates, good for eleven (11) days. The 
Charleston Exposition Flyer, which leaves 
New York daily at 3.25 Pp. M., 
through Pullman Sleeping-car Coaches and 
Dining Cars, New York to Charleston, 

$50.00 California. 

Will sell Colonist tickets, months of March 
and April, New York to California, at $50.00. 
Tourist Sleeping Cars operated Mondays, 
Wednesdays and Fridays; Was ington, D. 
C., to San Francisco without change. Berth 
rates Washington, D. C., to San Francisco, 


$7.00. 
Dallas, Texas. 
From Washington, D. C to Dallas, 
Texas, and return, $29.35 on account of 


the Confederate Reunion. Tickets on sale 
April 18th to 20th, with final limit May 2d. 
Isy deposit of ticket with joint agent, 
Dallas, Texas, on or before April 30th and 
payment of fee, fifty cents, 
may be obtained to May 15, 
Asheville, N.C. 


an extension 
1902. 


One fare round trip, account Southern | 


Baptist Convention; Washington to Ashe- 
ville and return, $14.95. Tickets on sale 
May 6th to 10th, good to return until May 
2Ist, except that by deposit of tickets with 
joint agent at Asheville on or before May 
15th and payment of fifty cents, an exten- 
sion to not later than June 2, 1902, may be 
obtained. 
Jackson, Miss. 

One fare round trip, account of the an- 
nual meeting General Assembly Presby- 
terian Church; Washington to Jackson and 
return, $26.50. Tickets on sale May 12th, 
13th and 14th, with final limit May 30, 1902. 

Chattanooga, Tenn. 

One fare round trip, plus $2.00 member- 
ship fee. Tickets on sale June 27th to July 
Ist, with final limit July 6th, except that 
by deposit of ticket with joint agent on or 
before July 6th and payment of fee of fifty 
cents, an extension will be made to not later 
than September 10, 1902. 

For full particulars, information, ete., 
call on or address New York office, 271 
and 1185 Broadway. Avex. S. Tuwearr, 
Eastern Passenger Agent, 1185 Broadway. 
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| mighty discoveries were 


| save.” 


Constable KoCa 


Hosiery. 


Best English and French manufactures, 
for Spring and Summer Wear. 


Golf Hose. 
Underwear. 


Complete lines in all weights. 
> ~ . h . 
Men’s Furnishings. 
Easter Neckwear, 
Shirts, Collars and Cuffs. 
Gloves. 
Courvoisier, Fownes and Dent Gloves. 


Puoadovay A> 1 9tb dt. 


NEW YORK. 





$4) 20 Silk Hat Rye Whiskey $9 20 


= _Silk Hat Cocktails 


We are offering to the consumer 
direct, our Silk Hat Cocktails at 
the extremely low price of $3.20 for 
four full quart bottles of Manhat- 
tan Vermouth, Whiskey or Martinz 
Cocktails, as you may select, ex- 
press prepaid by us. 
We also offer you our justly celebrated 8 year 
old Silk Hat Rye or Bourbon Whiskey at $3.20 tor 
four full quart bottles, express prepaid by us. 
All goods packed in plain boxes, without any 
marks to indicate contents. We cut out the 
middleman’s profit and his tendency to adulter- 
ation, and give you absolutely pure and guaran- 
teed value. 


OUR GUARANTEE. 








If the goods are not as 
represented, you may return them to us and we 
will refund your money. 

N. B.—Orders from Colorado, Ari- 

zona, California, Idaho, Montana, 


Nevada, New Mexico or Utah, 
Washington or Wyoming, must call 
for 20 quarts by freight, prepaid. 


GINSENG DISTILLING CO., St. Louis, Mo. 


, References : 
Mercantile Agencies or any Bank in St. Louis. 











BACK ISSUES OF JUDGE WANTED. 


The following back issues of JupGe are wanted by the 
publishers, who are willing to pay 50 cents per copy for 
one copy of each of the issues named below : 


January 3d, No. 168, year 1885. 
January 24th, No. 171, year 1885. 
January 31st, No. 172, year 1885, 
May sth, No. 342, year 1888. 
December 6th, No. 477, year 1890. 
December 27th, No. 480, year 1890. 
January 3d, No. 481, year 18o1. 
January roth, No. 482, year 1891. 
January 17th, No. 483, year 1891. 
Dece mber roth, No. 582, year 1892. 
December 17th, No. 583, year 1892. 
December 24th, No. 584, year 1892. 


Judge Co., 110 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


“What lovely 


Patie nce— 
wears!”’ 

Patrice—‘ Yes; you know her husband 
is a landse ape gardener, and he designs 
them.’’—Yonkers Statesman. 


| “THE KING IS DEAD, LONG LIVE THE KING.” 


As old business methods die 


. new ones are born to 
take their place. 


In the dying hours of the last century 
born through science. The 
business world 1s changing its methods; everything tends 
toward concentration. Co-operation has been the 
dream of social science, 

The Stockholder Cigar Company was formed to carry 
out this co-operative theory. Knowing that success de- 
pends entirely upon the consumer, trom whom every 
penny must be derived, the Company has adjusted its 
lan to make the consumer a participant im its success 
t making hima stockholder. ‘‘ Smoke the Stockholder 
Cigar and become a stockhok ler, and the more you 
smoke the more money you save, 
the Company. This can only be done by eliminating 
enormous wastage, which frequently amounts to from 
thirty to fifty per cent., between the cost of the goods 
at the factory and the retail price to the consumer. 
We say tothe smoker buy your cigars directly of us and 
this enormous expense of retailers’ and jobbers’ profits 
will come to us, and we will issue you stock in the Com- 
pany making you a participant in this economy, upon 
which you will derive your pro-rata share according to 
the amount ot stock you hold, and at the end of a year 
you have mvested m a dividend-paying six-per-cent. 
stock. Money to burn, an expression frequently heard, 
correctly apphies to the old method. 

Smoke the finest cigar that can be manufactured, any 
grade you desire, from the clear Havanas to the Stock- 
holder regular, which ts a combination of the finest im- 
ported and native tobaccos, handsome in appearance 
and in every way a fine, gentleman’s smoke, and when 
your purchases amount to one hundred cigars of 
grade, we issue you the five shares of the preterred Pam | 
of the Company. This is co-operation and should in- 
terest every smoker who has an idea that money is 
worth saving. Again we repeat our watchword, 

“Smoke the Stockholder Cigar and become a stock- 
holder, and the more you smoke the more money you 











” ys the watchword of, 


| 
. S Oi 


| side-whisker, 


= DOOBARRY 

La Dubahry, La Dooburry, 
Are you real or hocus-pocus, 
Transcendental incarnation, or a 


A PUZZLED UP-STATE MAN AT THE PLAY. 


, La Dewberry—call it never twice the same. 


how do you pronounce your name? 


tommy-rot or spark divine ; 


tinted monkeyshine ? 


As I watch you, writhing wavy, speculation fills my brain. 

Are you rapturously crazy, are you dollarously sane ? 

Are you that despotic baggage who a bauble made of France— 
Blarneyed monarch, jockeyed prelate, made the royal Louis dance? 


Are you truth or gorgeous bunkum, fake that wins or art that crowns 


- 


Some inspired ping-pong enigma, or an acrobat in gowns? 
Don Belasco, marvel worker, maker of this hair-drawn dame, 


Broadway’s 


MR. HINNIGAN 


wor sayin’, continued Mr. 
Hinnigan, reflectively agitating a 
“wanst agin they hov be- 


| gan th’ war on grane-goods.” 


|its sowl. 


‘More discriminatin’ agin us!” hissed 
|Mr. Flinnigan through his remaining 
|teeth. ‘‘It are th’ foinest flag that iver 
| flapped in th’ blue o-zone av a binnivo- 
\lent hiven—wud its harrup and its’”—— 

Mr. Hinnigan commanded silence with 
|a gesture that would have quieted a Ro- 
man mob. ‘There yez go, Flinnigan; 
said he~ ‘Thim hysterics 
| yer havin’ are as onnicissary as a pair av 
|reins on wan av thim harseliss automo- 
|bales. Yez are that hot-hidded most av 

yer hair have gone up in shmoke alriddy. 
Whoy, in th’ name of Father Gilfooley’s 
pet pig, don’t yez foind out th’ strate and 
|noomber befoor yez dash up it on yer bi- 
‘sickle? In other wurruds, don’t throw 
bricks ontil yez are sure yez have wan in 
yer fisht. 

“Whin Oi mintioned grane-goods Oi 
had no intintion t’ make riferince t’ th’ 
vardint imblim av th’ o-prissed—pace t’ 
In th’ vinniacular av th’ day, 


| there yez go,” 


| . 
| grane-goods are moonshine mooney. It 


] . . . . . 
are made in saycrit sission be th’ min 
who, seekin’ th’ short-cut t’ wilth, find 


| th’ pinitinchry wide open and th’ wurrud 


| goods game, 


hats she} 


‘wilcome’ on th’ dure-mat in large rid 
letthers. 
‘Th’ amusin’ fayture av th’ grane- 


Flinnigan, howiver, are th’ 
fack that th’ intherprise on’y rayquires a 
shmall bit av bony-fide mooney, th’ nerve 
av a harse-thafe and contimpt fer th’ po- 
lace.”’ Flinnigan lost interest in the dis- 
course for a moment, having put the 
wrong end of his pipe in his mouth. 

“Th’ grane-goods game,” 
Mr. Hinnigan, 
stored, * 


continued 
when quiet had been re- 
dipinds upon that ilimint in th’ 
com-munity yez wouldn't ixpict t’ foind 
an th’ whin Soonday-school are 

It fades its raypacious maw 
felly what has th’ rippytation 
a Andy Carnegy relatin’ t’ th’ 
crame av hooman kindness, but who, th’ 
same, gin'rilly, so t’ spake, dales in a com- 
bination av poor chalk and on-filthered 
wather. 


outside 
in sission. 
upon th’ 
av bein’ 


“An th’ av’ridge, th’ victum are pron- 
imint in th’ neighborhood fer th’ 
stren'th av his fingers; he niver lets a 
dollar ishcape him. He are poplarly 
shupposed t’ hov a fray pass t’ hiven 
and it beez a matther av common rayport 
thot St. Payther is t’ mate him at th’ purly 
gates wid a gang av angels and a full 
brhass band. 

“This lad wan day resaves a letther. 
It are from a gent in th’ maythropolis. 
In it are a new wan-dollar bill as shwate 


necromancer, did you really pummel her to fame? 


ON GREEN GOODS. 


By La Monte Waldron, 


as th’ frish grass on a shpring lawn. ‘Th’ 
writher infarrums th’ pronimint man ay 
th’ community that he have a mayshcen 
fer printin’ mooney like th’ in-closed 
sample; thot it can be had be th’ | 

at spishil rates. 

“Th’ pronimint man has a ter’ble at- 
tack av thinkin’. Thin he _ soodenly 
dashes away t’ th’ bank, draws his wilth, 
and takes th’ thrain fer an ob-scure place 
in Jursey 

“Th’ pronimint citizen, sometimes 
known be th’ name av Mr. Pro Bono Pub- 
lico, which th’ same signifies afther th’ 
public’s good things, mates th’ gint wid 
th’ bale av mooney in th’ bridal chamber 
av a roostic hotil. Th’ gint from th’ 
maythropolis are attindid be a frind, a 
monsthrous big lad wud a full-sized face 
and ahivvy black mustache thot luks so 
artyficial yez re’lly couldn’t belave it wor 
ginnywine. Afther viewin’ th’ 
nance av Mr. 


county- 
Pro Bono Publico much 
in th’ same manner thot a daycint man 
wud view th’ face av a carrupse, th’ gint 
and th’ felly wud th’ lip full av whisker 
shows him a shtack av bills thot makes 
his heart lape loike it wor afflicted with 
suddint failure. His wilth appears. Th’ 
pair from th’ maythropolis fastens t’ it 
loike a throut t’ an angle wurrum. Th’ 
boondle av maythropolitan mooney are 
gave himina little satchel. At laste that 
are what he thinks. 

“But when he gets back t’ Nobodys- 
hurst, or Annybodysville, or th’ place 
he makes his hidquarthers, and opens th’ 
satchel and opens it in th’ sacrisy av his 
own budrawer, what do yez shuppose 
are in it?” 

‘Mooney ?”’ suggested Flinnigan. 

“Paper, ’ replied Hinnigan, laconically. 

“And he are skint?’ inquired Flinni- 
gan. 

‘He are.” 

“Thin what do he do?” 

“Well, Flinnigan, whin he 
bein’ he utthers raymarks thot 
don’t sound loike exthracts from th’ 
Scriptures. Thin he gropes around in th’ 
mass av papers in th’ hope thot he may 
foind a tin-cint pace dhropped be mis! 
take. Thin he muses on th’ inhoomanit 
av man, th’ vale av tears, th’ joys beyan 
th’ Jardan, where th’ granes-gooder co1 
eth not and th’ onsuspectin’ are in 110 
nade av polace protiction.”’ 

“Yez same t’ have th’ thing dow! 


gits over 
dizzy 


ots 


> 


fine,” remarked Flinnigan. 
“Thrue fer yez,’”’ replied inte 
oracularly. 


“Yez ought t’ kape away from si!) 
min,” concluded Flinnigan as he struc‘ 
a match to relight his pipe and gazed | 
flectively at the simmering kettle. 
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 ponger,”’ 

a singer of a 
“ songer”’; 

If the “songer”’ is a singer, 





Then 


 singsong”’ 
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be a “ wronger.”’ 








a ‘pingstress,”’ 








stress’’; 
If the song she sings is sung, 















The edition is large, and no man 






Ajax stood under the 


Should be without a copy.” Baas 
vlan shook his fist, 
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A pure rye, | “Sat! Don’t interrupt me!” 
























Green Label. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS 


BLANK BOOKS and made to order by 


FINDLER & WIBEL, 
|121 Nassau Street, New York 


jlightning; it’s the last speech of 





















telegraphy. 


“Tsn’t her 
vet Pad 

“Not vet You see, there is still room 
to turn around in it, and she is deter- 
mined to make it look cozy before she 


‘den’ completely furnished | 
| off.—Portland Oregonian. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 
PAPER WAREHOUSE, 
Nos. 32, 34, and 36 Bleecker Street, 

Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Strevt, New York. 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO CRDER. 


NEN S& hink so?” 
Cours | 
QW. ARE THE BEST 
BUY THEM. 


to the 


3rd Contest 
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THE PONGER AND THE PINGSTRESS. 
If a man who plays at ping pong is a 


Then the “ ponger”’ is a “ pinger,”’ 
And the man who says it’s wrong must 


Then an operatic nightingale 's a“ 


open sky 


man’s going to New York by wireless 


is a 


If your charming partner at the game’s 


sing- 


Is the game of ping pong “* pung''? 
«To Woman And is the girl who lingers called a “ling- 
Sts aig: . stress’’? London Mail 
Phe tairest work of the great Author ; 


and 


“What's the matter, Jax?" questioned 
Achilles, who happened to be returning 
from his club—for the hour was early. 
replied | 


10 years old, aged ici |e ee 
by time, Phila. & New York. | “Lightning be hanged!" answered | 
mee artiticialty. ESTABLISHED 1793. Achilles, with fine scorn. “That. isn’t | 


Till- | 
| 


Naturally, Ajax folded himself into the 
All kinds kept in stock SMallest possible compass and sneaked 


e, i aaa - nan ? 3 eS 

gets thre ugh : Chicago Post. win icine a nian pb 
M : eae. 5 ly . 

W" BARKER CO. TROY.NY. AMlrs. Crimsonbeak——* What makes you 


Mr. Crimsonbeak—** Why, | saw him to- 
day pricing a volume entitled ‘First Aid| 
Injured.’’’—Yonkers Statesman. | 
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struc k READ THESE Write the solution underneath each picture, cut out sheet ‘holding it until the fourth and last series of puzzles is pabliss 
ial DIRECTIONS CAREFULLY plainly on the bottom thereof: then mail all four sheets pinned together in the upper left-hand corner,to the “JUDGE P 


m time to reach this office not later than one week from day of publication of JUDGE No. 1071. 


M\swers 





e whole twentw-tour puzzles in order to chi 


se ( 












Tema 





onstructions as a part of your complete set ot solutions, you can do so by using another sheet containmg the particular picture or pictures in question. 
ig sheets comprising the whole series, a// pinned together in the upper left-hand corner, as required above. 











Coprright, 102, by Judge Company. 









PRESS OF FLESS & RIDGE PRINTING CO., FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 


All solutior 





YOU CAN’T CUT YOURSELF IF YOU TRY ° 
| 
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PRICE, 
in Metal Box. 
$1.50. 


In Morocco Case, 
2 Blades, 
$3.00. 

In Leather 

Case, 

4 Blades, 


$4.00. with Safety Shoulders 
which prevent blade from 
passing beyond safety point. 
y Shaves close as may be 
desired. No smarting after 


Shaving. Booklet upon request. 


Griffon, Surety - RALOR 


Sold at all good stores 
or mailed by Mfrs. on receipt of price. 


Firm of A. L. SILBERSTEIN, 459 & 461 Broadway, N. Y. 








$250 0° 


WILL BE PAID 











<P LP LP LP l2 l2 dl? FD lP bl? la? la? 





IRE are six pictures. Each in- 
H dicates the name of a STATE. 
ms} We have $250 to give to the 
ten most successtul of our readers 
who solve these six illustrations and 
eighteen (18) others, six ot which ap- 
peared in last week’s issue and twelve 
which will appear in JUDGE during 
the next two This puzzle 
competition is not inaugurated for the 
purpose of securing subscriptions to 
JUDGE, neither is it confined to 
JUDGE'S subscribers; it is open to 
everybody, whether he or slhie is a sub- 
scriber or not. The Puzzle Depart- 
ment is for the sole purpose of afford- 
ing amusement and instruction to all 
of JUDGE'S friends. The essential 
features which will be considered by 
us in making the rewards, in con- 
junction with the correctness of the 
answers, will be the celerity and the 
general neatness with which the so- 
lutions are sent in to us, 


W eeks. 


A Total of $250 


TO BE PAID TO TEN PEOPLE 
a chec 
Ist Reward of Merit* ‘on . $125 
2a = = 30 
38a «é ee 25 
4th wi 2 20 
5th ee ee 15 
Gth ‘“ * 10 
Ith = ni 10 
8th ok 46 4s 
oth “é ee 5 
10th é é 5 
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ed in JUDGE No. 1071) and write your name and address 
RIZE PUZZLE DEPT., 

\s arriving later will be disqualified. 
you please, providing you use a separate JUDGE puzzle sheet each time—no more than one solution of each picture can be given on any one sheet without causing confusion. 


110 Fifth Ave.,. NEW YORK,” 
You can send in as many 
You need not send a second set of solu 


inge your answer to any one or more of the puzzles; in other words, if in your opinion one or more of the pictures will bear different constructions, and you desire to submit 


Thus sending two copies, say, ot that sheet and one of each of 


te sure that you tully prepay postage in sending m solutions, 








WHY HE WAS MARRIED. 


Mr. Mersimmons—“‘ Bill Johnson hadn’t heard dat I wuz married.”’ 
Mr. Possumus—“‘ Hadn't, eh ?”’ 


Mr. Mersimmons—‘‘ No, indeed. He jes’ met me on de street an’ axed me why I wuzn’t workin’.”’ 














COPYRIGHT 190! BY JUDGE COMPANY OF NEW YORK. Sackett & Wilhelms Litho & Pt Co.New York. 


WHAT HE GOT. 


Casey—‘‘ | saw yez goin’ into th’ hock-shop wid a book yisterday.”’ 

AHEARN—‘‘ Yis; it wor ‘Th’ History av th’ Persecution av th’ Jews Under th’ Popes.’ ”’ 
Casey—‘‘ Phwat did yez git on it ?”’ 

AHEARN—*‘‘ Two black eyes.”’ 





